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THE DOWNFALL OF DAVID B. 


COPYRIGHT, 1806. BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN, 





Six Davin B. — MURPHY, THE FAITHFUL SQUIRE. — 
‘¢ Gadzooks! Gadzooks! My worthy squire, ‘¢Ah! woe is me! almost a corse 
And how hath gone the fight? I ’ve dragged thee from the wreck; 
Of those who roused my dreaded ire, Thy helmet ’s off, there stands thy horse — 
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How have they stood my might?” You got it in the neck 










FOR “CARTOONS AND COMMENTS,” SEE SEVENTH PAGE. 





5 wrecked. 
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‘When shall this end?” 












































capital! Sit down! Rest! 








the mountain of popular indignation, as many another ship has been 


The proud and boastful whip of capitalistic domination has been 
applied to our naked and resenting shoulders till every artery has boiled 
with indignation, and every bone has called out, ‘¢ Stay! Hold! Enough!” 

Nay, more; every hair has risen in protest, and sobbingly queried, 


Let us answer this query now. Let us terminate this horrible 
slavery at once, before the waves of complete destruction dash us 
into a Sahara of desolation, there to be swallowed up by the 
roaring waters of the desert. It is a question of life and death. 
Do you wish to lie at the bottom of the black pool of starva- 
tion, without a drop of water to quench your burning thirst? 
or do you wish to stand on the blazing mountain of pros- 
perity, surrounded by the fat of the land, with milk and 
wine flowing in golden streams about you? Make your 
choice! Make it now! Throw your tools in the face of 


W. L. Riordon. 




















in the room, and he the only 
man about the place; or, at 
least, the only one who tied his 
cravats, himself. And yet they 
were not happy! 

‘«‘And you must go back 
to the city?” she asks; 
‘¢ business, of course?” This, 
petulantly. 

A TOUCH OF REALISM. “©Yes,” he answers; 
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When you are satisfied 
that your brain is thoroughly 





addled, sit down and try | th i I if » ig E y 
your hand at writing proc- . il Vin avi AMT: ; ine) ae 








lamations to your  fellow- 


} : % qi PS Ney ; yy sy 
laborers. You may hope @\SS\eaic@)iy at -———! Wh|| ese] AZ ' f Ziggy 
to become a Grand Master “j pot a PMN: alll gM 2 he ee go 
Workman when you are able \S aes emus A amy \\ | iar = 
to produce something like : C7 fs Gu 
the following: 

Fellow-Workmen: The 
constellation of prosperity is 
obscured by the ominous 
waves that dash on the 
rock of liberty, which is en- 
vironed by the brigands of 
capital with their mutilating 
weapons at the throats of 
poverty - stricken working- 
men, ready to erect the 
throne of domination on their 
pinched and livid bones; 
aye, ready to drink the crim- 
son life- blood of starving 
poverty from golden goblets 
carved out of the sweat of their 
brow. This is no time for vacillat- 
ing hesitation or feeble weakness. 


tr Things 


COPYRIGHT, 1006, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 


REALISM. 


They were circling through the mazes of the waltz, 
these careless butterflies of fashion, at a stylish Summer 
resort. She was the fairest girl 


this pirate ship will be wrecked on shpalpeen put orange bitters in his whuxky. you see. 








WINGS. — There was considerably more action in the mob scene " oe know I told date I 
than usual to-night. was in the hosiery depart- 
Futitres. — So I noticed; what 's the reason, I wonder ? ment, and Redstar’s only 
WINGS.— There was a rumor afloat that the supers were n't to gives us one week.” 
be paid. ‘© You ought to work for 
our firm,” she says; ‘every 
ory HOW TO BECOME A LABOR LEADER. ee 
olid. 
_ | 
& —~ wv No; they were not en- | 
eoenrrens IRST, THROW away your tools —if you have ever learned gaged. 
} enone. APPREHENSION. 
rSt:~=< Next, buy a big dictionary and memorize a few First TAMMANY CHIEF.— We are in for a hot campaign. 
( hundred of the biggest words you can find in it. SECOND TAMMANY CHIEF.—Yes; but I hope the people will severely 
SR» Then get a text-book discountenance mud-slinging. 
ANG on rhetoric, and read it . 1 
carefully backwards, . yi ; AMERICAN SOCIALISM. 
J] from the last page to whi fh rh . , 
on tent STITH Mes Vis ly, Adi , GERMAN AMERICAN.— You meestake. I am not 


vun Anarchist. I am vun Socialist. 
IRISH AMERICAN. — Phwat’s thot? 


‘“¢I belief in taking money 


from the rich and giffing it to 
th’ poor.” 


‘¢ Bedad, thin, join Tam- 
many !” 


AS SHE ARGUES. 

MERRITT. — What were 
the two points made by the 
female agitator that you 
thought so telling? 

Cora. — The first was 
about how the women work- 
ers are ground down to 
starvation wages; and the 
second was that twenty-five 
thousand women in this city, 
alone, are supporting their 
husbands by their work. 


THE TAMMANY TIGER de- 
serves more stripes. 


Brogson.—I don’t see how 


Brusch can paint portraits, 


The ship of government is steering TOO MUCH. as he advertises — ‘‘while you 


traight agai ; but if we stz “ha 

= — — ined ut if we stand Justice. — What did the defendant do, that you should knock him wait. 

like Gibraltar, moving to the right down and jump on him? CRAIK.— Oh, he really has plenty 
nor left, but erect like the giant oak, O'TooLE. — I axed him, pleasant like, fer to have a drink, an’ the of time! Very few care to wait, 
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) MINNIE. — She was engaged to be married to a handsome young fellow she met at Bar Harbor last 


year; but there was a cruel misunderstanding. 
May. — What was it ? 


MINNIE. — He understood her father had money. 


A GRIEVANCE. 


BRONSON.—I understand there is to be a general strike of baggage- 


men. 
JOHNSON. — Sympathetic? 
« BRONSON.— No; they have a grievance of theirown. They object to 
the use of such marks as, ‘* This side up” and *‘ Handle with care,” as un- 


warrantable attempts at dictation. 
































VANISHED HOPES. 
SUMMER COTTAGE PROPRIETOR.— Did that fishing party catch any- 
thing? 
His WIFE.— Only two small fish. 
PROPRIETOR.— Great lot of chumps they must be! 
there ’s no help for it — we ’ve got to get some more meat! 


Well, Maria, 


UNCLE YALLERBY’S 


PHILOSOPHY. 


A MAN DAT plants a watermillion patch next to de graveyard 

may not save all his melons, but he is de means 

ob eradicatin’ de germs ob sooperstitshun from 
de minds of de colored population in dat 

vercinity. 






| KNows OF seberal Afro-Americans 
wot don’t keer fo’ fried chicken 
—but dey have bin daid a 
long time. 


A MAN DAT has to borry Li 2 
‘J Z 


a mule to do his Spring 
plowing somehow allus seems 
to hab de money to go to 





de circus when you is glad 
enough ter get a peep at de 
side show. 








DE MAN dat is ten thousan’ 
dollahs in debt is richer 
den de man dat has worked ha’d 
all his life to put a hundred dollahs in de bank. 


Don’r Go putting on aihs bekase you has ten 
coon dogs aroun’ yo’ po’ch. Dey is lots ob 


po’ people got fo’ times as many. 


WHEN DE good book say not to let de right hand 

know what de lef’ han’ do, it don’t mean dat 

yo’ kin carry roun’ de contribution box wid one han’, 

an’ later on yank somebody elses pullets t’roo de dark 
wid de udder. 


LA LLP 


|v Is strange that the Summer girl, 
So bewitching and so cute, 
Can not swim in the ocean swirl 
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A TERSE DEFINITION. 
y 
; Mrs. SAUERS (fo WILLY, as MINISTER calls to see MR. SAUERS).— Willy, is your 
. father in ? 

WILLY. — Yes. He's upstairs going over your scrap-book. 

, MRS. SAUERS (puzzled ).— Scrap-book! You mean my family account book. 
WILLY. — Well, it 's all the same! He and you always have a scrap every 





time he goes over it. 





In her duck of a bathing-suit. 


































































By H.C.BUNNER. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY C.J.TAYLOR. 


VIII. 
THE THIRD FIGURE IN THE COTILLION. (Conciuded.) 


O, WHEN the boat made fast to the wharf, the signal guns boomed, and 
S the people cheered again and again, and threw their caps in the air when 
the King’s Envoy appeared from the cabin and returned the salute of the 
Head Burgess. 

And, indeed, the King’s Envoy was a most satisfactory and gratifying 
spectacle of grandeur. He was so grand and 
so gorgeous generally that he might have 
been taken for the hereditary Prince 
himself had it not been well known 

that the color of the hereditary 

Prince’s nose was unchange- 
able — being what the ladies 
call a fast red — whereas, 
this gentleman’s face was 
as white as the Head 

Burgess’s frilled — shirt- 

front. But his clothes! 

So splendid a uniform 

was never seen before. 

Some of it was of cobalt 

blue and some of it of 

Prussian blue, and some 

of it of white; and, all 
over, in every possible place, 

it was decorated with gold 

lace and gold buttons and silken 

frogs and tassels, and every other 

device of beauty that ingenuity could suggest, with complete disregard of 
cost. 
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And then His Serene Highness, Herr Graf Maximilian von Bummel- 
berg, of Schloss Bummelfels in the Schwarzwald, stepped on the wharf and 
graciously introduced himself to the representative of the people, who 
grasped him warmly by the hand with a cordiality untempered by awe; 
and the people shouted again as they saw the two great men together; 
and not one suspected the anguish hidden by that martial outside. For, 
of course, as such things will happen, the Envoy selected to carry the 
Emperor’s proclamation to this marine principality was a man who had never 
been to sea in his life, and who never would have made a sailor if he had 
been kept at sea until he was pickled. And for eighteen hours the unfortu- 
nate messenger of good tidings had been tossed about in the dark, close, 
malodorous little cabin of a fishing-smack on the breast of a chopping sea, 
beating up against a strong head wind. And, oh! had he not been sick? 
Sick, sick, sick, and then again sick — so sick, indeed, that he had had to 
hide his gorgeous clothes under a sailor’s dirty tarpaulin. This made him 
feel sicker yet; but, though in the course of the trip he lost his respect 
for mankind, including himself, for royalty, for religion, for life and for 
death, he still retained a vital spark of respect for his beautiful clothes. 
He stood motionless upon the wharf and returned the compliments of the 
Head Burgess in a husky voice that sounded in his 
own ears strange and far off. The Herr Graf Maxi- , 
milian Bummelberg, of Schloss Bummelfels in 


the Schwarzwald, Envoy of his Imperial Majesty, \ Dk . 


was waiting for the ground to steady itself, for it 
was behaving as it had never behaved before, to % 
his knowledge. It rolled and it heaved, it flew 
up and it nearly hit him in the face, then it 
slipped away from under him and rocked back 
again sidewise. Never having been on an island 
before, the King’s Envoy might have thought that 
the land was really afloat if he had not seen that 
the wine in the silver cup which the Burgess was 
presenting to him was swinging around like every- 
thing else without spilling a drop. ; 
Things began to settle a little after the Envoy 
had drunk the wine, and when he had’ found 
that there was actually a carriage to take him to 
the Town Hall, he brightened up wonderfully. He was much pleased to see 
also that the Town Hall was solidly built of brick, and that it was to a stone 
balcony that he was led to read his proclamation to the people. Grasping 
the balustrade firmly with one hand, he read to the surging crowd before 
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him —he had heard of surging crowds before, but now he saw one that 
really did surge — the message of his Imperial Master. The proclamation 
was exceedingly brief, except for the recital of the titles of the Emperor. 
The body of the document ran as follows: 

‘¢T announce to my faithful, loyal and devoted subjects of the honor- 
able principality of Ausserland, that hereafter, by my favor and pleasure, 
the use of the Third Figure of the Cotillion is graciously granted to them 
without further restriction. Done, under my hand and seal, this first day 
of July, in the year of our Lord eighteen hundred and ninety-two.” 

That was all. The people listened attentively and cheered enthusi- 
astically. Then the Envoy handed the proclamation and his credentials 
to the Head Burgess, with a bow and a flourish, and signified his intention 
of returning at once by the way he had come. Nor could any entreaties 
prevail upon him even to stay to the banquet already spread. He told the 
Burgesses, with many compliments and assurances of his lofty esteem, that 
he had another principality to notify before six o’clock the next morning, 
and that the business of his Imperial Master admitted of not so much as a 
moment’s delay. The truth of the matter, however, he kept to himself. 
For one thing, he could not have gazed upon food without disastrous 
results. For another, he was experiencing an emotion which in any other 
than a military breast would have been fear. He had but one wish in the 
world, and that was to get 
back to the mainland, the 
breeze being in his favor 
going back and promising 
a quicker passage. Indeed 
it was with difficulty that he _ 
repressed a mad desire to ask 
the Head Burgess whether 
the island ever fetched loose 
and floated further out, or 
sank to the bottom. How- 
ever, he maintained his dig- 
nity to the last; and, a half 
an hour later, as the people 
watched the fishing - smack 
with the Imperial ensign sail 
forth upon the dancing sea, bear- 
ing the Herr Graf Maximilian von 
Bummelberg, of Schloss Bummelfels in 
the Schwarzwald, they all agreed that, for a short visit, he made a very 
satisfactory King’s Envoy. 

But they could banquet very well without assistance from Envoys or 
anybody, and they sat them down in the great hall of the Rathhaus, and 
they fell upon the smoked herring and the fresh herring, and the pickled 
herring, and the smoked goose-breast and the potato salad, and all the 
rest of the good things, and they drank great tankards of home-made 
beer, and great flagons of imported Rhenish wine; and, after that, they 

smoked long pipes and chatted contentedly, mainly about 

the herring-market. 
( They had reached this stage in the proceedings before 
ee it occurred to any one in the company to broach the 
; comparatively uninteresting subject of the Imperial 
proclamation, and then somebody said in a casual 
way that he did not think he had quite caught 
the sense of it. Soon it appeared that no one 
else had. The Head Burgess was puzzled. ‘1 
have just capied it into the Town Archives,” he 
replied; but, upon my soul, I never thought of 
considering the sense of it.” So the document 
was taken from the ponderous safe of the Rath- 
haus and passed around among the goodly com- 
pany, each one of whom read it slowly through 
and smoked solemnly over it. The Head Bur- 
gess was appealed to for the meaning of the word 
‘¢cotillion.” He had to confess that he did not 
He believed, however, that it was a custom-house word, 
Then the Doctor was 
asked his opinion. He said, somewhat uneasily, that he thought it was one 
of the new chemicals recently derived from coal tar; but, with all due 
respect to his Imperial Majesty, he took no stock in such new-fangled 






exactly know. 
and had reference to the gauging of proof spirits. 














nonsense, and castor-oil would be good enough for his patients while he 
lived. The School-Master would know, some one suggested; but the 
School-Master had gone home early, being in expectation of an addition to 
his family. The Dominie took a hand in 

the discussion, and, calling attention : 

to the word figure, opined that it be- 
longed to some branch of astronomy 
hitherto under the ban of the uni- 





Se ——— 
versities on account of its tend- Veer ae 
ency to unsettle the minds of | rt | “| (| 
young men and promote the PN eee vam 





erowth of infidelity. He la- : 
mented the atheistical tenden- 
cies of modern times, and shook 
his head gravely as he said he 
hoped that the young Emperor 
would not be led astray. /, 

Many suggestions were : / 
made; so many, indeed, that, it 
being plainly impossible to arrive 
at a consensus of opinion, the sub- 
ject was dropped; and, wrapped 
in great clouds of tobacco smoke, 
the conversation made its way back 1 
te the herring fisheries. Pgs eee 

But, later in the night, as the ~~ . See te 
Head Burgess and the Doctor strolled 
slowly homeward, smoking their pipes in the calm moonlight, the question 
came up again, and they were earnestly discussing it in deep, sonorous 
tones when they came in front of the house of the School-Master, and saw 
by a light in the window of his study that he was still waiting the pleasure 
of Mrs. School-Master. They rapped with their pipes on the door-post, 
giving the signal that had often called their old friend forth to late card- 
parties at the tavern, and in a couple of minutes — for no one hurries in 
Ausserland — he appeared at the door in his old green dressing-gown and 
with his long-stemmed pipe in his mouth. 

Now, the School- Master was not only a man of profound learning, but 
a man of rapid mental processes. He had heard from his open window 
the discussion as his two friends came slowly down the street ; and, in point 
of fact, his professional instinct had led him to note the mystic word when 
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it dropped from the Envoy's lips. This it was, rather than domestic ex- 
pectations, that had kept him awake so late. And in the time that elapsed 
between the arrival of his friends and his appearance at the door, he had 
prepared himself to meet the situation. 

He listened solemnly to the question with the tolerant interest of a 
man of science, arid he answered it without hesitation, in the imposing tone 
of perfect knowledge. 

‘¢ A cotillion,” he said, decisively, +*is the one-billionth part of a minus 
million in quaternions, and is used by surveyors to determine the logarithm 
of the cube root. That is, its use has hitherto been forbidden to the govern- 
ment surveyors on account of the uncertainty of the formula. That, how- 
ever, has been finally determined by Prof. Lipsius, of Munich, and hereafter 
it may be applied to delicate calculations in determining the altitude of 
mountains too lofty for ascent. Gentlemen, I should like to ask you in to 
take a night-cap with me, but, under the circumstances, you understand... 
Doctor, I don’t think we shall need you to-night. Good-evening, friends.” 

The Doctor and the Head Burgess ruminated over this new acquisition 
to their stack of knowledge as they strolled on down the street. At last the 
latter broke the silence and said, in a tone in which conviction struggled 
with sleepiness : 

‘*Doctor, I have often thought what a hard life those poor devils on 
the mainland must have with their impassable mountains, and their rail- 
roads that kill and mangle you if they 
get a millionth part of a cube root out of 
the way, and the boundary-lines they are 


everlastingly quarrelling about. Why, A 

here in ‘Ausserland, see how simple it all wi 

is! We never have any trouble about our K os Y 
boundary-lines. Where the land stops Z 


the water begins, and where the land be- 
gins the water stops; and that’s all there is 
to it!” 

And with these words, as the last puff of 
his pipe rose heavenward, the Burgess dismissed 
the matter from his mind, and the Emperor’s proc- 
lamation legitimizing the Third Figure of the Cotillion vanished from his 
memory —and from that of all Ausserland — passing into oblivion with 
those that had told of Ausserland’s change of nationality, of the conscrip- 
tion of her exempt citizens, and of the death of the great-grandmother of 
the hereditary Prince. 











THE PESSIMIST ’s a fellow 

Who thinks savs «<if” sans “but” 
That e’en the milk is watered 

Within the cocoanut. 











. AFTER ONE A. M. 


BARKEEPER. — Sh!—be quiet! Just before I let you in a 
policeman tapped on the shutter! 


Toots.—Aill right; give me some of the same. 








THE ROCK ON WHICH THEY SPLIT. 


BOXALL.— Well, how ’s your scheme for a codperative colony com- 
ing on? 

KIMBALL.— Oh, we ’ve disbanded ! — could n’t agree. 

BOXALL.— But I thought you were all so enthusiastic ? 


Then we 





KIMBALL. — So we were till we came to plan out the work. 
found that everybody wanted to edit the community paper. 


A DARKER CLOUD. 
POWERS.— I don’t believe in paternal government at all. 
Bowers.— There ’s a greater danger than that ahead of us. 


POWERS. — What is it? 
BOWERS.— Maternal government. 


THE KEY-NOTE. 
WING.— It is hard to understand on 
what principle the Senate tariff bill 
has been constructed. 
KING.— Not at all! Pro- 
tection with accidental rev- 
enue. 








RETROGRESSION. 
HICKS.— It is said that 
General Coxey is going to 
run for Congress. 
CLOON. — That is not ae. 
- surprising. When a man 
gets started downhill he gener- 
ally goes on from bad to worse. 





TARR Rotini. 


‘¢HARD LINES.” 


THEY say that money talks. Probably that is the reason a doctor 


first asks to see the patient’s tongue. 


‘* LITTLE Boy blue, come blow up your horn, 

The sheep ’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn!” 
He came when the cattle had long gotten through, 

A messenger he — this little boy blue. 


WE SHOULD always treat fortune in such a way as not to cause her 
smile to turn into a horse-laugh. 












aan CONDUCIVE TO BREVITY. 






wes ‘¢ What is the difference between a cablegram and an epigram?” 
oy, ‘¢Not much. Cablegrams are apt to be epigramatic when the rate is 






forty cents a word.” 






HER FIRST ATTEMPT. 

«And what a surprise it will be to dear George!” she was saying to 
herself. ‘It fits lovely, and I mean to make all my own things after this 
and save all my dressmaker’s bills. It is n’t every man has such a wife. 
I’ll wear it to the progressive-euchre-club to-night; I know not another 
single woman will have a new thing on. I ’Il just sew in this last sleeve, 
and I ’ll have it on when George comes home, and — ” 

There was a shriek, and the fall of one hundred and twenty-seven 
pounds among the sofa-cushions. She had made both sleeves for the 
same arm. Emma A. Opper. 

FOILED AGAIN. 
‘¢ Where are you going my pretty maid?” 
‘¢ Digging for clams, kind sir,” she said. 
‘¢Can I go with you, my pretty maid?” 
‘«But you ’re already dug,” she said. 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC PROOF. 


Puck's device for enabling luckless fishermen to positively 
prove their stories about the big fish that get away. 














SOME SAGE REFLECTIONS. 






BOVE THE howling storm the sun is bright, 

The rose, once blown, ne'er finds its second wind ; 
You can't light sulphur matches in the sea, 

The golden meal the miller can’t ungrind. 








You can not part the hair that 's fallen out, 
Or pickle walnuts on the waving tree; 

The Spring hen never ages in the can, 
You can not change your collar like a V. 


R. K. Munkittrick. 









timeline is = 





‘* WELL,” SAID the parson to the young couple Me vn 

he had just married, ‘*have you made NH Hh HW) 

any plans for the honey-moon?” | \ Hh 1) 

“Yes,” replied the young man. ‘My wife will go to a | | 

Dakota for three months, while I will spend the time in some | HT 

country place, training for the ring, At the end of that time my ~ 

wife wiil have obtained her divorce, and we will both immediately 
go on the stage.” 











4) 


Ce PEE 










Pgaccet 
i a ee = 


















GOPYR.CHT, 180) BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIO OM 





A DEADLY INSULT. 


HANK BirreRsS.— What 's the matter, Ike? Been fightin’? 
ALKALI IKE.— Yep! Jest whipped the editor of the Clarion 
for sayin’ that my girl looked like a seraph, at the ball last night. 


WOMANLY PRECAUTION. 


D1x.— Your wife must have confidence in you, to leave you alone in 
town while she goes to the mountains. 
Hicks.—Oh! she takes the precaution 

to keep me broke all the time! 


A NEW EXCUSE. 
TRAMP (looking in the door).— 
Please, Mum — 





é Aig) FS FARMER’s WIFE. — See here; 

|AIM RY ‘WW NY / if you want work you can have it 

{ Wi el i Witty \ right now! Our hired man left 
Aaa hd ET! i , yesterday. 


TRAMP.— Very well, Mum; 
if you “Il send fer a regiment 
o’ soldiers I Il begin. I ain’t 
takin’ any other man’s job 

without protection, these days, 
Mum! 














rae 
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NOT WHILE HE KNEW IT. 
DocTor.— You say your husband has been in this delirious state for the ie ees oer 
. , o , éc we ‘ ? 
last hour? Why did you not send for me sooner ? you a copy of the « Minister’s Charge: a 
— a - ve ? . * 7 i ri 
PATIENT'S WIFE.— Sure, sor, as long as he wor in his roight moind he BOOK-SELLER.— No; but here’s ‘* Their Wedding Journey, 
said he would n't hav’ wan o' thim dom docthers in the house ! by the same author; I guess it’s a sequel to it. 






CustroMER (in book - store).— Have 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





THE FIGHT A‘ INTERESTING dispatch from Canton, China, 
AGAINST was printed in the newspapers a few days ago. 
SUPERSTITION. _ It told of a novel way the Chinese had taken to check 

the black plague, which was killing thousands every 
day. A fortune-teller having given out that the plague would die away 


with the approach of the Spring solstice, the people of Canton, in order 
to deceive the gods of sickness, made the first day of the fourth moon, 
May 5th, their New Year’s day. Every ceremony by which the day is 
celebrated was performed with scrupulous exactness. The local authorities 
assisted in this farcical performance, and the New Year festivities in the 
presence of such widespread death, took on a somewhat ghastly character. 
Processions of people affecting .holiday merriment marched through the 
streets, gongs were beaten, fire-crackers were set off, and idols were ex- 
posed in public places. The spectacle must have been grim and sickening, 
but the idea was funny — the idea of trying to mix up a yellow, slant-eyed 
Joss in his dates. In fact, pretty nearly everything a Chinaman does is 
apt to be funny to us Americans, who are a level-headed people of ad- 
vanced civilization, and, of course, far superior to so childish a superstition. 
We would never think of trying to keep out Cholera by springing a fake 
almanac on the Cholera god. But we have superstitions of our own, 
quite as grotesque and as baseless, and we cling as blindly and tenaciously 
to them as do the simple-minded Mongolians to theirs. 
7 * 

Just at present we are in the midst of a fight against one of the most 
baneful superstitions that ever befogged a nation. We advance the theory 
in all seriousness that the hold which the doctrine of Protection has had 
upon its believers has been the hold of simple superstition, and that this 
hold has been loosened year by year, just in the ratio that those believers 
have become more generally enlightened. It is not so many years since a 
man of unorthodox religious views found it wise to keep a close watch on 
his tongue, if he valued his freedom. But we have progressed. Now- 
adays he may fearlessly confess his lack of faith in the Mosaic account of 
the creation, or aver his disbelief in the existence of a hell of fire and 
brimstone, not only without jeopardizing his liberty, but without losing the 
respect of his fellow-men. This change is wholly due to the decay of 
superstition. The same change is taking place in the political sentiment 
of the country, and the same cause is producing it. Most of us can 
remember when a graceful and effective way of insulting a man was to call 
him a Free Trader. And to-day it is no trick at all to find men who ad- 
mit, yes, and claim to be Free Traders. It is a little Reformation, all by 
itself. Once more the people, having long groaned under the burden, are 
throwing off the yoke of the priests and foreswearing a puerile belief, — 
a belief that in order to make life easy you must make it hard; that 
scarcity and dearness, not abundance and cheapness, mean wealth. 


* 
* * 

It is a pretty hard job to effectually expose a fraud, especially a fraud 
that has elements of plausibility to win the shallow and possibilities of 
money profit to win the unscrupulous. It is almost a hopeless task, for 
instance, to convince a spiritualist that he does not see and converse with 
the wraith of a dear dead one. Certainly you can not do it by reasoning 
with him. Lacking ocular proof of the fraud, he goes on year after year, 
dropping coin into the lap of the medium who has secured a local agency 
for the spirit land. But sometimes the fraud can be exposed to him, 
especially if he is only a half-way sort of a spiritualist. He is present at 
a seance where a strong-armed skeptic seizes the dear dead one, turns on 
the light, and reveals the tearful and indignant medium in his grasp. 
Then the spiritualist curiously examines the cabinet and its ingenious 
appliances, and, perhaps, secures the refund of his two dollars. And, in 
some cases, he is n’t anything of a spiritualist after that. Protection has 
been exposed in a similar way in Washington. All the people were pres- 
ent, and many of them must have had their eyes opened by the exposé. 
Never before in the whole history of the Tariff fight, have the fallacies of 
Protection been so pitilessly bared. The lights were turned on and the 
mediums were caught at their work of deception. It has clearly been 
shown that to be «« protected ” means simply that you pay a considerable 
part of your earnings into the hands of your ‘ protectors.” You buy for 
a high price what you could buy for a low price if you were not protected. 
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That is the long and short of it, as the people have come to understand 
it. There is still a fight to be made, for superstition dies hard. Fora 
few more years the Trusts will draw their millions from the pockets of the 
people. For a few more years we must be content to remain in the pa- 
thetic attitude of the Chinese, seeking to ward off evil fortune by appeas- 
ing the Trust god with gifts of gold and silver. But the present session 
of Congress has dealt Protection its death blow, by exposing its rottenness 
to the people. The people have had an object lesson; it has taught them 
more of the true inwardness of Protection in six months than the political 
economists of the earth could have taught them in twenty years. When 
they began the lesson they wanted the tariff reduced. They have learned 
now that reduction is only partial reform; that complete reform means 
the abolition of the tariff. That is the reason Free Traders are plentiful 
these days. 


DEFECTIVE REFORM. 


TAMMANY T1M.—If dey don’t allow our heelers, as dey call ’em, ter 
be at de polls, how are we goin’ ter tell if de fellies we pays ter vote our 
ticket, does vote fer it? 


THE INCOME TAX IN _ 1950. 


Mrs. BROWN.— I won’t submit to it, Madam! You liave purposely 
declared me exempt from the income tax in order to create an impression 
that I have no money. You know, yourself, it costs me ten thousand dol- 
lars a year to support my establishment! 

MRS. JONES (income tax official).— Madam, | have investigated your 
case thoroughly. You are spending money just to keep up appearances. 
Don’t try to put on airs to me—1I know all about you! 


SERIOUS DRAWBACK. 
SPACERYT.— I don’t care about doing these tariff interviews. 
EpDITOR.— There ought to be good money in it. 
SPACERY'T,— But when I get a four-column interview, all but a couple 
of ‘* sticks” of it are likely to be unfit for publication. 


A WOMAN THINKS nothing of buying a fifteen-dollar hat, and then eat- 
ing a seventeen-cent luncheon. 





IN THE STOCKS. 


The punishment should fit the crime in the case of the 


Sugar Senators. 
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ADMIRAL UNCLE SAM (after the mutiny). — You did well, Captain Cleveland ! And ¥ 
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t ALWAY 
S have such a commander to quell the turbulent spirits we sometimes ship ! 
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UNFORIUNATE ADVICE. 
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MOTHER (reprovingly).— Willy, you should never talk behind 
any one’s back. Backbiting is a mean sin. If you ever have cause 
to say anything against another boy, say it to his face. 


THE STORY OF ROBERT. 


g1S NAME was Robert, and he 
was called Robert. There 
were other Roberts among 
the boys of Dulburg, but 
they were generally known 
as ** Bob.” Robert, from 
his earliest youth, had taken 
a serious view of life and its 
obligations. ‘‘Anything worth 
doing at all is worth doing 
well,” was the motto he im- 
pressed upon us boys, until we 
sickened at the sight of him. 
So conscientious was Robert, 
that if there was any little task 
to be done, such as mowing the 
lawn, or whitewashing the stable, 
it was entrusted to him instead 
of to older but less painstaking 
help. I need not add that Robert 
was constantly held up to us other 
boys by our parents and teachers 
as the pattern to follow, did 
we desire to win our way in 
this world and the next. 
But, such is the rashness 
of youth, we laughed at these 
counsels, and cast ridicule : 
upon Robert on many occa- 





= sions. 
When other boys played truant, Robert 
kept at his books. When Saturday came, _ 


there were the tasks and chores waiting for 

him, because he was so conscientious. 
He entered manhood without having a boyhood, and se- 
cured a position as assistant to the station-master at Dulburg. 
Then everybody shook their heads, and predicted that he 
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MOTHER (as Willy comes in an hour later).— Why, what in 
the world has happened to you, Willy ? 

WILLY (between sobs).— Why —er—er—I had something 
to say against Mickey Brannigan, and I took your advice and 
said it before his face. 


This was ten years ago; and to-day Robert is president of the road? 
Well, hardly ! 

I passed through Dulburg the other day, going to the mountains for 
my vacation. The division superintendent, a new man who suspiciously 
resembled a red-headed telegraph operator I had known in my youth, was 
with me. When we reached Dulburg, a nervous, prematurely gray little 
man, in the uniform of a station-master, was bustling round. I recognized 
him at once. It was Robert. He was checking trunks, sending off freight, 
giving out train orders, and so busy he did not see me. ‘‘ There ’s a man 
that has a life job,” said the superintendent; ‘‘ has n’t missed a day in ten 
years; the most conscientious man on the road.” 

‘Why, I thought such a man would at least be given a department !”’ 
I said. The Division Superintendent stared at me blankly. 

‘¢But who ’d run Dulburg Station?” he asked. «‘* He does the work 
of three men. You bet, when this company gets hold of a good man like 
that, it does n’t change him around much.” 

‘¢ What salary does he get?” I asked. 

‘¢Oh, about forty dollars a month!” was the answer; ‘you see, the 
company could n’t afford to pay more at a little, unimportant station like 
Dulburg.” Roy L. McCardell. 












would one day be the president of the P. D. Q. R. R. 

The force at the Dulburg Station consisted of the station- 
master, Robert, his assistant, and a red-headed telegraph operator, 
a lazily-inclined young man who read dime novels. Robert was 
so anxious to learn telegraphy, and applied himself so diligently to 
it, that, before long, the red-headed young man was taking days off 
to go to base-ball games and picnics, while Robert obligingly attended 
to his instrument in addition to his duties as assistant station-master. 
He was so doing one day, when the division superintendent dropped off 
at Dulburg. The red-headed operator was given a permanent holiday, 
and Robert was given charge of his instrument, still performing his duties 
as assistant station-master. 

Things ran this way until Mr. Quigley, the station-master, died. 
During his illness Robert had filled this position, too; and so well did he 
perform all the work thrust upon him that the company deferred sending 
another man to Dulburg for awhile, and finally made up its mind not to 
send one at all. 








TOO TAME. 


MANAGER.— Going out, sir? What's the trouble? Don't you like 
our ‘‘ Wild West" show ? 

BROOKLYN MAN.— No! I expected to see thrilling scenes of danger 
and hairbreadth escapes, but they 're nothing to what / go through every 
day on Fulton Street, since the trolley cars have been running ! 
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TURF POINTER. 
INQUIRING YOUTH.— What do racing men mean when they talk of 


the ‘‘ favorite?” 
OLD STAGER.—They mean the horse 
that will win if you don’t bet on him. 






BAIT. 


The fisherman now, with rod and 
reel, 
Sits silent, as still as death, 
And the frantic struggles of fish and 
eel 
He watches with baited breath. 
R. i. Hf. 


NOT TOO LATE. 

SIMPSON. — Been camping out, 
eh? I have a little book on that subject 
1’d like you to read, 

THOMPSON.—Well, I can’t camp out again 
this year! 

SIMPSON. — Never mind. You read the book. One chapter 
gives fourteen remedies for rheumatism. 





COPYR'CHT, 1696, BY KEPFLER & SCHWARTWANN 
DECEIVED. 
GREEN MountT.— Them fellers down to New York is a pack of 
thieves. Cheat the eye-teeth out 'n ye, they will! 
JAY BrrD.— Took ye in when you was down there, I guess ? 
GREEN MounT.— Wa-al, I should say! I went to a sody foun- 
tain chap an’ asked fer his best sassyprilla. I winked all right, — 
and I'll be gollswozzled if he did n't give me sassyprilla! 


A TRAITOR. 

SMITH.—I hear that Brown has been ostracised by 
the best people of Vacantlots. Do you happen to know 
why? ie. 

JONES.— He admitted the existence of malaria to 


a non-resident. 












HELPLESS. 


UNcLE TomM.—I'm going in now for boxing. Fencing is obsolete; even 
if one had to fight he would never have a sword to defend himself with. 
BEss.— No—o; but, then, he might not have his boxing-gloves, either. 


WOMAN’S WAY. 


JoveE.—What are they saying about me on earth? 


MERCURY.—They are wondering what you were trying to 
hit with that thunderbolt this morning. 
Jove.—Juno, my dear, I must again insist that woman’s 


sphere is the home. 


NECESSITY KNOWS NO LAW. 
SHE.—I hope you did n’t leave your heart behind you at 
the seashore. 
Hre.— No; something far more important. 
SHE.— What is that? 
HE.— My trunk. 


UP TO DATE. 


Vokes.—I hear that the social conventions are closely at- 
ended to in Chicage 
: PSE . CARSON.— Yes, indeed! Why, out at the slaughter-houses 
Se eRe eee they don’t allow the hogs to be fully dressed until after six ! 
AN ANGEL UNAWARES. ” 6 
IRATE CUSTOMER.— Look here, Mr. Cohen; I bought this blue suit [N THE bright lexicon of base-ball, curve-pitching settled old scores. 
of you yesterday, and paid twelve-tifty for it; and as soon as I came out in 
the sunshine it turned red. . . 
é ‘ ss BEACON. — res > world are now on Was ston. 
Mr. COHEN.— Mine frent, you haf got der wrong suit; you hat got Miss BEACON The eyes of the world je Row on W shington 
YouNG Bacon.—Ye-es; and it ’s about time they began 


von of dose fashionable fifteen-dollar chameleon suits. You must pay me 
two tollars undt a halluf exdra. 


to play ball. 



























THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavution.—The buying public wil! please not con- 
found the SoumerR Piano with one of a similarly | 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


~ §-0-H-M-E-R. | 


Irritations 
of the 


SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration | 


Speedy Relief by Using 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


“It Soothes while it Cleanses.” 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila 











pills are for 


Beecham’s 


biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 


ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. . 

Book free; pills 25c. At | 
drugstores, or write B. F. Allen | 
Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


Annual Sales 6,000,000 boxes. 


Bethel 
-~< Academy | 


VIRCINIA. 








Sensane for Government 
Academies, Universities and 
Business. 

For Catalogues address 
Maj. R. A. MCINTYRE, Bethel 
Academy P. O. 


ON THE WAY TO THE RACES. 


Pat ( full of politics). — Yis; 


As a sure specific against all troubles of the 
stomach, and also as an appetizer, and for the 
preparation of the refined drinks of the bar, 
nothing is superior to BOKER’S BITTERS. 
Renowned since 1828. 








Dip anyone ever get t all the rew: ard tha at was | 
offered for a thing? >— Atchison Globe. 





HIGH ESTAWAR fos 3. 


WORLDS.5 


DOWNTOWN DE 
SURBRUG, ee FULTON STN 


A Boy’s idea of a hero is another boy who runs off.—Aschison Globe. 


IT takes hard times to make some people thankful.—Ram’s Horn, 





gives vigor! 


Served at all Fountains and Buffets. 


Sold in 





bottles by Druggists and Fancy Grocers. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 
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there ’s 


see the 





Merit is Essential. 
Consumers have a habit of determining by 


FULLY PREPARED. 


‘Let ’s see; there ’s the two doughnuts, 


the glass o’ buttermilk, my guide to 


New York City, and my ticket back to Hay 
Corners; an’ naow, b’ gosh! 


I’m goin’ tew 
hull teown if it takes all day!” 


SMITH.—My boss seems very 
much pleased with me. At lunch 
to-day he treated me to a ball. 

BROWN. — Last Saturday my 
boss treated me like a ball. 

SMITH.— How? 

BRown.— By bouncing me! — 
Raymond's Monthly. 


IF a man wants his wife to have the 
greatest confidence in him, he should 
become a farmer. A farmer’s wife 
trusts her husband to select her 








MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, alluys all pain, cures wind 








FOR | CTs. 


in Postage, we will send 
A Sample Envelope, of either 
WHITE, FLESH or BRUNETTE 


OZZONI'S 
OWDER. 


You have seen it advertised for mary 
years, but have you ever tried it?—{? 
not,—you do not know what an Ideai 
Complexion Powder is. 


POZZONI’S 


besides bei 
has many re 








an acknowledged beautifier, 
reshing uses. It prevents chaf- 


ing, sun-burn, wind-tan,lessens perspiration, 
ete.; in factitisa mostdelicate and esirabie 
co to the face during hot weather, 
is Sold Everywhere. 
For sample, address 








! sesses intrinsic merit. 


experiment whether an article of food is pure, 
wholesome, convenient and economical. Bor- 
den's Peerless Brand Evaporated Cream pos- 
Will stand every test. 


colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





THIS IS A PIPE. 





DENVER MORTGAGE 


tary territory yet to develop. Great gold mining expansion. 
Safely made far Western loans are, after all, the best invest- 
' ment, Low valuations rule now. Abundant rc ferences. Free 
| circulars. 


60/0 to 100/o. Only promis- 
9 ing city with vast, rien tribu- 


JOHN E. LEET, 1515 Tremont St., Denver, Colo. 











RIGHT’S. MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 


Plain faces made attractive by beautiful, 
white teeth. Wright's Myrrh Tooth Soap is 
sold in every civilized country. Sample free. 
Wricut & Co., Detroit, Mich. 
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man to read a petition before signing it.—A¢chi- 








but yez hev got to hev a pud//, man. 
ALGY (overhearing).— Gwacious! if those fellahs are going ina Pullman, I'll wisk the ordinary. 


THERE ought to be a law compelling every 


son Globe. 














UFFALO BILL’S 
WILD WEST, 


At Ambrose Park, South Brooklyn. Twice daily all Summer. 





Can not be told from acigar. Made of asbestos. Holds a large 
pipefull of tobacco, and lasts for years. Ask your dealer 
to get it ~ you. or send us toe. in stamps for sample and 
price-list. N. E. PIPE Co., 23 Guernsey St., Stamford, Conn. 


Where to GO this Summer 


The aes Line to MANITOU and 
IKE’S PEAK is 


The Great 
Rock Island 


Route 


Ticket takes you through Denver, going or 
returning, at the same price, or take 
the direct Manitou line. (See map.) 


THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR SYSTEM. 
Chicago to an mage Kansas City to Denver 


Colo. Spr’gs | St. Louis 
- * Pueblo New Orleans‘‘ - 























NEW ORLEANS 








¢ is the train. Leaves Chicago 

Our Big 5 at 10 o’clock every night 
and arrives at Manitou second morning. Quick 
trip. Most excellent equipment. Dining Cars, 
Chair Cars, and superb Pullman Sleepers. 

Don’t fail to go to top of Pike’s Peak by the Cog 
Railroad. Wonderful experience. Your Ticket 
Agent can tell you all about it and sell you ticket 
with your Colorado Tourist Ticket, should you 
so desire. 

JNO. SEBASTIAN, 


Chicago, May, 1894. Gen’l Passenger Agent. 








IT is human to err, and human nature to say, | 
‘* 1 told you so.""—Ram's Horn. 


A BUSY man usually prefers telling a lie to an- 
swering a lot of questions.— Atchison Globe. 





The 


Exact Sire, JACOB STA 
Perfecto. 


—r 4 Havana Cigar 
ITED ST 

sol? 4 every ‘ia the sare 
imported cigar. We preter you 
buy of yourdealer, If he does not 
them, send as for sample box of 10 to 

STA HL, Jr. & Co.,Makers, 
68th St. and 8d Ave., N. Y. City, 
Send money by registered mail. 


_— 
to me | 
shoul 





GENERAL ARTHUR 
CIGAR 


ON SALE ALL OVER THE UNITED STATES. 
KERBS, WERTHEIM & SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, NEW YORK. 


Send 2-cent Stamp ter our Latest Cigar Folder. 











A SAMPLE CAKE 


Of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and 150-page book on 
Beauty and Dermatology, Facial Development, 
Superfluous Hair, Wrinkles, Pimples, Eczema 
and all Skin and Sca alp Imperfections sent 
sealed to any address for 10 cents. 


WOODB 
HOIAL soRYs 
MARK 








yout 
TRADE 


FOR 
THE 
SKIN, 

Y ade 









John H. Woodbury 
Dermatological Institute, 
Established 1870. 125 W. 42d St., N. ¥. 





TRADE MARK 
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LINER LINED: NLY. 
_FOR SALE BY LEADING FURNISHERS 









HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


31, 33,35 & 37 East Mouston St., Puck Bldg., \ New York. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman St., 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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AN UNANSWERABLE ARGUMENT. 





LITTLE ETHEL.—I wi$h I had a new 


doll. 


Mama.— Your old doll is as good as 


ever. 


LITTLE ETHEL,—Well, I am just as 
good as ever, too, but the angels gave 
you a new baby. — Street &* Smith's 





Good News. 
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for gentlemen 
is the only sat- 
isfactory gar- 
ter, as it auto- 
matically ad- 


bind. 
It is sold by 


every where. 


BOSTON GARTER 


MADE BY 
George Frost 
Company, 


Boston. 


justs itself to 
any size of leg 
and does not 


men’soutfitters 


Ask for the genuine 
and be sure you getit. 
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STATE CASUATR> 


CAPITAL AND ASSETS $ 225.000 













AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
WANTED. 














A DELICIOUS 


FOR ALL FORMS OF 


pure pepsin, sufficient to 
1,000 grains of food. 





Vs package to 


BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake Street, Cleveland, 


THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWING CUM. 


REMEDY 


INDIGESTION 


Each tablet contains one grain 
igest 
Ifitcan not 
be obtained from dealers, send 
Af five cents in stamps for sample 


0. 


CAUTION.— See that the name BEEMAN is on each wrapper. 


ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM. 





The Blue 


SERGES 


that we offer at 


wear. 





and Black 


$20.00 and $25.00, 
Jor Suits to Measure, 
are composed of Pure 
Yarn — wool dyed — 
guaranteed fast color. 
We have them in the 
lightand heavy twills, 
Nothing to compare 
with them in weight, 
durability and genteel 


145 & 147 771 Broadway, 
e 

Bowery, ith N. W. Cor. 

New York 


Ninth Street. 






The age and genuineness of THIS 
Whisky are guaranteed by the Excise 
Department of the Canadian Govern- 
ment by certificate over the capsule 
of every bottle. From the moment of 
manufacture until this certificate is 
affixed the Whisky never leaves the 
custody of the [xcise Officers. No 
other Government in the World pro- 
vides for consumers this independent 
and absolute guarantee of purity 
and ripeness. ** Canadian Club”’ 
Whisky is particularly adapted for 
medicinal use. Whennot obtainable 
-...; {rom local dealers we will gladly sup- 

» plyconsumers direct upon application, 
A5-ounce sample, with the usual Government 
guarantee, will be sent prepaid, by express, to any address in the United States on receipt of 50c, in stamps. 

Distilled and Bottled by HIRAM WALKER & SONS (Limited), Walkerville, Canada. 


LONDON, NEW YORK, CHICACO, 
69 & 70 Mark Lane, E. C. 1232 Broadway. 223 and 224 Monadnock Block, 


A STANDARD OF COMPARISON. | 

He was showing her the wonders of the Navy Yard, 
and he halted impressively in front of the monster steam 
hammer in the foundry, “It weighs a thousand tons,” he 
said; ‘the force of its blow at full pressure and speed is 
beyond the capacity of any testing machine to méasure. 

It could crush to powder at one stroke a ten-ton block 
of hardest granite. There is no known metal it can not 
batter and shape like softest lead. And yet, such is 
the delicacy of its adjustment, the crystal of a watch 
can be broken by it without injury to the delicate 
mechanism of the timepiece.” 

She looked steadily at it a moment, noting its 
gigantic bulk, and then a pleased look of feminine 
appreciation appeared in her sweet, blue eyes. 
*‘ Yes,” she said; it is just too cute for anything.’ 


(NADIAN CUBy WHISKY 
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The genuine Angostura Bitters, manufactured by Dr. 
J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, imparts a delicious flavor 
to all cold drinks, and prevents all Summer diseases. 


Cook’s ImpeRIAL. World’s Fair “ highest award, 
excellent champagne ; good effervescence, agreeable bou- 
| quet, delicious favor.” 





Puck's publishers have been making a Howarth Book, and it cannot 
fail to outsell any quarter comic they have published. Howarth is a jewel, 
and well deserves the distinction of having a book all to himself. 

— S. F. Book and News Dealer. 


Amusement for an idle hour will be found in Puck's DOMESTIC COMEDIES. 
There are several good laughs on every page.— Syracuse Herald. 


Puck’s . 
Domestic 4% 
Comedies 9 


M. Howarth, is uniform in 


Pictures in Colors and Black-and-white, by F. 1 : 
size with PICKINGS FROM PuCk, and its beautifully ‘/uminated cover opens 
the way to fifty-six pages of first-class entertainment, — the unique brand of 


entertainment for which .Wr. Howarth has become famous. ‘The COMEDIES 
have been carefully chosen from this artist's work in PuCK. Besides the 
single comics and the series in black-and-white, there are eight full-page 
series in color. Mr. Howarth is the author as well as the artist of this work. 
The text is made up of a host of dialogues and jokes, all showing his charac- 
teristic humor. Puck's DOMESTIC COMEDIES will prove a never-failing 
fountain of mirth to every one of its lucky buyers. You will find it con- 
spicuously displayed in the stock of a// enterprising newsdealers; price 25 
cents per copy. By mail from the publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 





RELIEF FOR MOTHERS. 
LITTLE Boy.— What ’s the use of so many queer letters in words? 

that *«c” in ‘+ indicted.” 
LITTLE GIRL.—I guess those is just put in so mothers can get an excuse to | 
send their childrens to school and have a little peace,—.S/reet & Smith’s Good News. | 
REGARD FOR THE UNITIES. | 
SERVANT.— Please, Mum, Mrs. Nexdoor wants you to lend her some reading 


matter suitable for a sick person. 
MIsTREsS.— Certainly. Give her those medical almanacs.—WN. VY. Weekly. 
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all its forms. 
kers Statesman. 






JupGE.— Colonel, I understand you 
are acquainted with warfare in all its 
forms? 


COLONEL.— No, Judge, no; not in 
I’m a bachelor,— You- 


UNDOUBTEDLY TRUE 


The ‘‘New York and Chicago Li- 
New 
famous ‘* Exposition 
New York and Chi- 
cago, every day in the year. 


mited " is the to the 
York 


Flyer" 


successor 
Central's 
between 


Leaves Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 10:30 A. M. to-day. 

Arrives Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 9:30 A. M. to-morrow 

Leaves Lake Shore Station, Chicago, 
at 5.30 P. M. to-day. 

Arrives Grand Central Station, New 
York, at 6:30 P. M. to-morrow. 


most comfortable and 
rail- 
road ride in the world, as it is over 


This is the 
most interesting thousand mile 
- Track Trunk Line of 
the United States, through the beauti- 


the great Four 


ful Mohawk Valley, and along the his- 
toric Hudson River, — via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.” 








Old Riders who 
know Bicycles 


Are accustomed to ignore friendships, and 
measure wheels without ~~ 


mercy. With them loud 7 BTS 
sea assertions count Le A J 





f 4 
Me sein a “for 
SZ wes nothing. 
ray, Their 
ie mounts must 


stand the crucial 
test of reputation gained 
by years of honest and 


: skilful construction and 
fair dealing. The best riders, 
the oldest riders, the most in- 


telli- gent wheelmen of the country 
know Columbias to be the standard of 
bicycle excellence for the world, and ride 
them in preference to any other wheels, 


POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Hartford. 


Our catalogue for 1894 shows a line of 
wheels, all newly designed, which for 
attractiveness excel any bicycles ever 
offered. Itis free at our agencies, or we 
mail it for two two-cent stamps, 













It will wind up the line a 
hundred times as fast as any 
other coe! in che worse. It 
~~~ Will wind up the line slowly. 

™, No fish can ever 
~y——- get slack line with 

/ it. It will save 
more fish than 
any other reel. 
Manipulated  en- 
lirely by the hand 
A that holds theroad 
SEND FOR CatT- 
ALOGUE. 





YAWMAN & ERBE, 
DOES IT. Rochester, N. Y. 
: You often hear of other extracts which 
claim to be “just as good” as | 
: Liebig | 
1 COMPANY’S 
4 
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Extract of Beef, | 


but these claims only call attention to the | 
fact that the Company’s Extract is 


THE STANDARD | 


for quality. 


2.22 OOOOOOOOO DS 
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Evans’ Ale 


you have the result 
of years of experi- 
ence and consci- 
entious effort of a 
firm whose _ sole 
aim has been to 
produce the 


Best Ale in the World. 
Has it succeeded ? 
Dld-time Ale Drinkers say so, and 
so did the Judges at THE 
WORLD'S FAIR. 
Sold everywhere. 
C. H. Evans & Sons, 
Hudson, N. Y. 





Two Brilliant Novels 


JUST OUT. 


Capital Reading for your Summer Outing. : 
Amelie Rives’ TANIS THE SANG-DIGGER., yo 
John Gillia’s AN UNSPEAKABLE SIREN, 

60 cents each, all Book and News Stands; or sent 
postpaid on receipt of price by 


TOWN TOPICS, 208 Fifth Avenue, New York. 








THE BEST TIP. 


Guest (in Bowery restaurant).— Now, hurry back with my change, and I’ll give you a tip. 
-WAITER (afpealingly ).—Make it a cash one, boss ; the last tip I got was on Ajax, and Dr. Rice won in a romp. 



















CUTICURA 
for the 








Luxuriant hair, with a clean, wholesome 
scalp, free from irritating and scaly eru)- 
tions, is produced by CUTICURA Soap, the 
most effective skin purifying and beautify- 
ing soap in the world, as well as purest 
and sweetest for toilet, bath, and nursery. 


Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. PoTTER 
Drvue & CHEM. CorpP., Sole Props., Boston. 
“ Ail about the Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” free. 


ELY’S CREAM BALM CuREsS 








HAY-FEVER 


PRICE SOCENTS. ALL DRUGGISTS 











Instruments, Drums, Uniforms an@ 


Brass Ban all Equipments. Send stamp for 


Calogue, 400 illustrations. Lyon & Healy, Chicago. 

















A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN !S 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 


_. The Glub 
+ Goecktails 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND CIN, 
TOM CIN and VERMOUTH. 


For the Yacht, 
For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
For tle Fishing Party, 
For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel, 


For everywhere that a delicious Cocktail is 
appreciated, We prefer that youshouid buy 
;, of your dealer; if he does not keep them we 
> will send a seiection of four bottles, prepaid, 
for $6.00. 
lor sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


6. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway. New York; Hartford, Connecticut; and 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, England. 
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It may be that the reason Methusaleh lived so long, 
woman had married him for his money.—Ram’s Horn. 


was that some young 





AN EXTRAORDINARY OFFER] ~~ NO MONEY REQUIRED IN ADVANCE! 
FOR 60 DAYS ONLY. 


FREE EXAMINATION. 


Box of Cigars and Watch for $2.50. 


100,000 TESTIMONIALS RECEIVED. 
CUT THIS OUT and send it to us with your name and address, (no 
money required in advance) and we will send you by express, 
same day as we receive your order, one box of our cele- 
brated 10c Cigars, and in the same package a genuine 
Solid Nickel Plated Watch, stem winder and setter, enamel 
# dial, oiltempered, unbreakablemain spring, finely finishedtrain, 
jeweled balance, dust proof, finely polished case; a splendid 
timekeeper and fully warranted for five years, a guarantee with 
every watch. We willalso send in same package a beautiful 
Gold Plated Chain and Charm to go with the watch. You 
examine the goods at the express office and, if satisfactory, pay 
the express agent $2.50 and express charges, and the box of 
cigars, and watch. chain and charm are yours. As this offer is 
made solely to introduce our famous 10c cigar, and to protect 
ourselves against dealers and speculators ordering in large 
7 quantities, we will not sell more than three boxes and 
three watches to any one person. bee yo Address, 
33 earborn St. 
THE NATIONAL MFG, & IMPORTING CO.,2*2.Rearory Sts 














Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for 
a superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 


solicited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


a 212 State St. Chicago. 
| BA METAL POLISH. 


Best and cheapest. 1-pound box 25 cents at dealers. 
G. W. HOFFMAN, Mfr., 295 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis. 


and Head Noises VESS using 
Vilson’s Common-Sense 
Ear Drums. 

New scientific invention, entirely dif- 
ferent in construction from all other 
devices. Assist the deaf when all other 
devices fail, and where medical skill 
has given no relief. Safe, comfortable, 
invisible, have no wire or string attach- 
ment. Write for Pamphlet. 

WILSON KAR DRUM CO., 
Mention Puck LOUISVILLE, Ky. 





THE DRUM IN POSITION. 


MENTALLY DEFICIENT 


Children of good family can be accommodated with 


excellent home and tuition in elementary branches, Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay tilleured. | 
healthy country seat. Al References, Address : De.J.STEPHENS,Lebanon.QOhio. | 











8@=PUCK’S LIBRARY is Never “ out of Print.”-@a 





*“Goop Homr,” Box 85, Oradell, N. J. 





| with refined family-surroundings, in beautiful and 


KEEPERS’F RIEND 














A Bottle of— 


Imperial Beer 


is the most healthful and refreshing of drinks. 
Imperial Beer excels in flavor, color, body and 
digestive qualities. It is free from excess of gas 
and all deleterious admixtures. It promotes di- 
gestion and benefits the health. | Connoisseurs 
say Imperial is ** The Beer to Drink.” 


Beadleston & Woerz, new york city, 
Empire Brewery. 
Any First-class Grocer will supply you. 


WHEN people get to quarreling about their creeds, the devil stops being 
anxious about their deeds.—Ram’s Horn. 
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FROM THE EAST 
TO THE WEST 





In 
za Cloth, 
$1.00. 


In 








Paper, 
50c. 


BY 
H:-L: WILSON 


Illustrated by 
C JAY TAYLOR 
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RESS: 
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CONTENTS: 
Smith’s Biography. 

An Overland Journey. The Defection of Maria Hepworth. 
How a Good Man Went Wrong. An Old Clock. 

Skinner’s Awakening. |The Success of James Ferguson, M. D. 


For sale by all Book and News Dealers. 


A Pan-American Romance. 
A Family Affair. 
Father Cortland’s Vacation. 
An Amateur Lover. A Western Man. 


Bromley vs. Gilner. 


Mailed by the publishers on receipt of price. _ ae 
ddress : Puck, New York. 
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re scientific item which | e \be BROTHER, — Why Vou 
Sporting says that photographs - 7 all this talk about di- 
have been taken five vided skirts for bi- 
, hundred feet under e }@} | cycling? Can't you CaN 
. Goods pene cng dig a @| FORTIFIES Bod ° = in ordinary 
Sus-Eniros.Uai | 7 NOURISHES y and * SISTER.--The idea! rT 
a —what 's the idea ? e STIMULATES B ° Ordinary dresses O ‘Za 
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VICTOR Sporting Goods are Site o> eee AVOID SUBSTITUTIONS. ¢ 
sel brace of, Vitor, fa ‘Je{Sent Fr@@, aitum, 75 rontRarrs|®| | tie oizer a man 
contract by outside parties. We ONLY two people | || and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. || | s°'s ‘he more afraid yourself as easily with a Kodak as 
can, therefore, warrant every attend a real picnic.— he is to get married.— with any other camera—an ilus- 
article. We belong to no trust, Atchison Globe. . e| MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New York. je @l | Atchison Globe. d af bh eve Kodak 
and shall offer better goods than iS ——— - saccade ow eee ll — trated manual, free with every Kodak, 
have ever been made and at tells how in terms that the merest 
lower prices. novice can understand; but if you 
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A TERRIBLE STATE Don’t Kil! Yourself 
OVERMAN WHEEL CO 
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Use the HARMLESS SMOKER 
Makers of Victor Bicycles. Z NO SM E 
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UNCLE Hays, — Yes; 
these monopoly corporations 
don’t keer at whut cost they 
make their money. 


ances they draw salaries for standing.—A/échison 
Globe. 


PUCK’S PAINTING-BOOK 50 Cents. 


nd | Hy | ppeartr | 


ioumeven if you are skeptical. 
= RYERSON D. CATES, 
= C, 1205, 108 La Salle St., Chicago. 

















When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 


IT is hinted that Prize-Fighter When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 








yas Mitchell is anxious to come over GEE AES AE LIANE RLY A 

di- here, and leave to arbitration the ven she had Children, she gave them Castoria, 
| question as to whether he or Cor- 

Ars i] bett is the better man. — Yorkers 








7 Statesman, 


“Don’t Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life Away.” | ————______ a 

The truthful, startling title of a book about No-to- 
bac, the only harmless guaranteed tobacco - habit 
cure. If you want to quit and can’t, use ‘“‘ No-to- 
bac.” Braces up nicotinized n rves, eliminates nico- 
tine poisons, makes weak men gain strength, weight 
and vigor. Positive cure or money refunded. Sold 











what road you choose. 
Same with Bicycles. 
| Some “look the same,"” BUT ARE NOT, 


ry, | MAKES A DIFFERENCE! 
| RAMBLER BICYCLES | 


eing 


are “smooth running” wheels—strong enough by Book at druggist, or mailed free. Address The 
for all kinds of roads. Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago office, 45 R indolph St.; 
“EACH RAMBLER GUARANTEED.” New York, 10 Spruce St. 
ae _ —- — 





Catalogue free at Rambler Agency, or by mail for two 
2-cent stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 
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Tuis is the season when children scare their 
mothers by getting bugs in their ears.—A/chi- 
son Globe. 


























CONSISTENT 
CLEAR THROUGH. 


VERA FAYRE (in- 
quiringly). — So you 
believe that woman 
suffrage would be a 
death-blow to man's 
chivalry to the sex? 
Why, would n't you 
offer your seat in a car 
just as quick to the 
woman who wants to 
vote as to another ? 

OLD MR. CRUSTIE 
(testily).— Not at all. 
I ‘d let her stand up 
for her rights! 


th, 
0. 





THAT word “mail” 
in the Constitution 
seems to have given 
the strikers a good deal 
of annoyance, too. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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™ Marry Your Trousers ™ 


THE “ CHESTER” is a suspender with an idea, Ay 
viz:—enough stretch, all in the right place, and in 
enduring form. Our graduated elastic cord ends M 


to the 


Be ne 
mw (HESTER 
x 


and they will be comfortably sup- 
Ported as long as they live. 






make it the most comfortable and serviceable sus- 
pender in the world; moreover, neat, light, and 
elegant. Sample pair mailed for 50 cents. The 
‘Workers,’ made onsame plan, 25 cents. We also MM 
make the well-known ‘‘ Century.’”’ Ask for ‘‘ Ches- 
ter” suspenders. See the graduated elastic cord. NM 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., No.4 DECATUR AVE., ROXBURY, MASS, 
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hy Duck’ Artiste. 








For sale by all Book and Newsdealers. By mail from the 
Publishers on receipt of price (Stamps or Silver). 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 
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*T was an Elephant wild, but with manners quite mild, To the Elephant’s rear the plotter drew near 
Who, as king of all beasts, was respected, Where his caudal appendage was pendent ; 

Till an Anarchist Ape put a scheme into shape And he uttered no sound lest his victim turn round, 
To give him a fright unexpected. Till success appeared sure and resplendent. 





‘ 





a - wf 


a 2 Fi 
Then, quick as a flash, that Simian rash For the space of a second the Elephant reckoned,— 
Grabbed hold of the pachyderm’s tail, ’T was a game that both parties could play ; 
Who, in fright and surprise, gave vent to loud cries And the Ape gave a wail as 47s prehensile tail 
That would cause any stout heart to quail. Was clutched fast the very same way. 


x MY bir 
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The pachyderm's trunk then suspended the monk On the tips of his toes he quickly arose, 
In a manner unhappy but timely ; With his long trunk turned round in a curl — 
; Then the Ape’s expiation, without hesitation, Then, faster and faster, presaging disaster 
The Elephant worked out sublimely. To the ape, went that trunk in a whirl. 












& _When the big beast let go, like arrow from bow - ; ‘*Oh! a joke is a joke, but my back feels broke ; 
Poor Jocko went hurtling o’erhead. i —=—" What rough creatures elephants are ! 
He lit on a clump of brush with a thump, I don’t mind playing tricks, but right here I kicks 
a And picked himself up, and he said : When the thing is carried too far!” 






TAIL VS. TRUNK; 


OR, THE ANARCHIST APE AND THE AMIABLE ELEPHANT. 







COPYRIGHT, "894, BY KEPPLER 6 SCHWAR?MANN 





